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Before You Begin 


Your Alien Adventure... 


Remember—this is an out-of-this-world book. Start 
on page 1 and keep reading till you come to a choice. 
After that, the story is up to you. As you make decisions, 
your adventure will take you from page to page. 

Think carefully before you decide! Some choices 
will lead you to exciting, heroic, and happy endings. 
But watch out! Other choices can quickly lead to 
disaster. 

Now you're ready to begin. Best of luck in your 
Alien Adventure! 


Town in Terror 


Hearing a rumbling noise, your dog growls and 
runs around in circles. 

“Hey, it’s just my stomach, Pooch!” you say, 
laughing. 

Glancing at your watch, you think, “Ron’s been 
gone over an hour! How long can it take to pick up a 
pizza three blocks away?” You wonder if he stopped 
off at your parents’ Feed and Seed Mart and got to 
talking. Since your parents are away for a few days at 
the annual feed-and-grain show in Topeka, your big 
brother said he’d stop in every day to check up on how 
the new assistant is carrying on alone. 

It’s getting dark. Deciding to call the store, you 
reach out to turn on the lamp by the phone. 

The lamp doesn’t light. And when you pick up the 
phone, there’s no dial tone. This gives you a small case of 
the willies, but you don’t let on to Pooch, who is inclined 
to be a cowering custard at the first hint of trouble. 

“Come on, Pooch. Let’s find Ron,” you say. 

As you approach Tillie’s Taco and Pizza Parlor, 
Pooch looks down a dark alley and runs off in the 
opposite direction, howling. 


If you look down the alley, turn to page 48. 


If you follow Pooch, turn to page 4. 


from page 102 


Surrounded by dancing shadows, you slowly 
make your way to the door of the root cellar. 

The whining they call singing is making your ears 
ring, and you can’t wait until you hear the end of it. 

As quickly as you can, you pull on the handle, 
raise the heavy door, and tell the trapped shadow 
below, “You can come out now.” 

But suddenly a firm hand on your back pushes you 
down the stairs into the root cellar. The door drops 
with a bang. Feeling bruised and angry, you pick 
yourself up. All you can see are the fiery eyes of the 
shadow trapped with you. 


en. 


Turn to page 15. 
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from page 1 


Dark as it is, you race after Pooch. As you trip 
over a curb, you realize the street lights aren't on. And 
that’s not all. Other people in the street are calling to 
one another, “Is your electricity off, too?” 

Gradually you gain on the poor, frightened dog, 
who is also bumping into things and people. In front of 
the library, several blocks from where you started, you 
catch up to Pooch and grab him. 

“Hey, you little mutt, what’s the matter?” you 
gasp, out of breath. 

“There was something weird going on in the 
alley,” Pooch replies. You almost drop him. Hastily 
you look around to see who the joker is. You know 
someone must be using ventriloquism, but in the dim 
moonlight you don’t see anyone nearby. 

“Dogs can’t talk!” you mutter. 

“Oh!” says Pooch in an astonished tone. Then 
right before your eyes, your dog changes into a cat. 
Then a pig. And then a monkey. “Is it O.K. to talk 
now?” asks Pooch. 

Obviously you have lost your mind. You can’t really 
be here holding on to a monkey that used to be a talking 
dog. What should you do? You don’t even know if you 
should keep holding the monkey or put him down. 


If you keep holding the monkey, turn to page 8. 


If you put him down, turn to page 116. 


from page 8 


You start to tell Howie, but he speaks first. 

“Hey, some wild night! You got any candles at 
home? The stores are sold out. What are you doing 
prowling around in the dark anyway?” asks Howie. 

Stuttering and stammering, you tell Howie about 
your dog-cat-pig-monkey-unicorn. “Just 1-look!” you 
say, shoving Pooch toward him. 

Howie looks down at a pooch that looks just like 
Pooch always looked. The dog wags its tail and licks 
Howie's hand. 

“You're weird, you know that?” Howie says. “I 
don't need stories like that when the lights are out. 
Maybe my grandmother has some candles.” He lopes 
off without turning back. 

Sighing, you say to Pooch, “Now you've got my 
best friend thinking I’m crazy. Maybe I am. Are you 
really Pooch? And if you’re not, what have you done 
with my dog?” 


ne == 


Turn to page 20. 


from page 110 


Mr. Harvey becomes fully awake as he talks ex- 
citedly with Observer. You learn from their conversa- 
tion that the two dimensions have phased together 
throughout past ages, and Earth was visited by 
observers in distant times. 

Pacing back and forth, Mr. Harvey says enthusi- 
astically, “There's so much you may be able to tell us, 
like why the dinosaurs disappeared so suddenly. We 
thought we knew the answer, but there's been a great 
deal of controversy lately. And maybe you know just 
where Atlantis lies under the ocean. Some people say 
it’s one place, some another, but none of their theories 
has been proven." 


—— (||| 


Turn to page 19. 


from page 103 


It isn’t easy to confront this red-eyed phantom, 
but you try to make your voice sound as confident as 
you wish you felt. 

“Just what is your business here?” you ask 
politely. 

Observer doesn’t answer for a minute, and you 
think you’ve made it angry. 

Sighing, Observer says at last, “Look, young 
Earthling, you did me a big favor, so I’m going to tell 
you three things, though I probably shouldn’t. And 
after that, I will answer NO questions! 

“One, I am here as an advance spy. Two, our 
dimensions, yours and mine, will soon be coming into 
phase, and the gateway between them is right in this 
town. Three—and I cannot urge this strongly enough 
—get out of here while you can. Run as fast as you can 
and as far as you can. Don’t stop for anything and 
don’t look back!” 

Your heart is pounding with fear, and your first 
instinct is to run. But then you look at the crowd not 
far away. They are all your neighbors. Shouldn’t you 
at least take a moment to warn them? 


If you rush toward the crowd, turn to page 22. 


If you run away for dear life, turn to page 64. 


from page 4 


Clutching Pooch, you close your eyes, hoping that 
when you open them, things will be normal again. 

After counting slowly to one hundred, you open 
your eyes and gaze down at a small ponylike animal 
with one horn coming out of its forehead. 

“How about unicorns? Do unicorns talk?” asks the 
creature. 

Frantically you look around to see if at least your 
surroundings are still normal. You heave a sigh of relief 
when you see someone familiar emerging from the 
darkness. Howie. Good old Howie! Your best friend. 

But even though he’s your best friend, can you tell 
him what’s been going on? 


If you tell Howie, turn to page 5. 


If you keep quiet, turn to page 105. 
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from page 64 


You have to find out why Observer is shouting. 
Stopping suddenly in your headlong rush, you grab a 
telephone pole to keep from falling. 

As Observer comes up to you, you look at it fear- 
fully, not knowing what to expect. 

“Can everyone here run that fast?” Observer asks. 

Still gasping for breath, you say, “It’s wonderful 
what a little panic will do.” 

“Well, you can relax for now,” the shadowy alien 
tells you. “I just had a report. Our invasion has been 
delayed by a cosmic flux.” 

It sounds too good to be true. Maybe you will have 
time to warn your relatives, friends, and neighbors. 

“How long will it be delayed?” 

“About seventy-five Earth years,” Observer says. 

You sag against the telephone pole in relief. In 
seventy-five years, you can warn the whole world! But 
you don’t tell Observer your plans. 


THE END 


11 


from page 106 


“I see my colleagues are with this group,” 
Observer says. “They must have had better luck 
getting along with people.” 

“Wait a minute,” you say quietly to Observer, as 
you peer cautiously around a telephone pole to get a 
better look at the crowd. 

A number of shadow-people are surrounded by 
Centerville's entire police force. Other people milling 
around are carrying flashlights, railroad lanterns, and 
old oil lamps. 

You don't like the looks of this. You could join the 
crowd and let Observer talk to them. The shadowy 
alien doesn't seem as frightening now as when you first 
met it. Or maybe the only safe thing to do is to get 
away fast. | 


————————————————————————————————————————————————————— 


If you run, turn to page 26. 


If you go to meet the crowd, turn to page 84. 
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from page 104 


“We'll lose our power!” a shovel shrieks. 

“No planet is worth that risk!” squawks a purple 
chicken. 

Bellowing and wailing, a multitude of creatures 
rush out of the barn, falling over each other in a stam- 
pede for their spaceship. 

In a corner you find the Smiths and your brother 
Ron among a group of other captured townspeople. 
They are delighted to be rescued. 

Outside, Walloo is still standing where you left 
her. You order her to return to the spaceship and she 
happily obeys. 

As you and Ron and Pooch are walking home, you 
suddenly exclaim, “Pooch! You mean you're staying?” 

“Do you mind?” asks Pooch wistfully. 

“No, I’m glad. But the real Pooch might object,” 
you say. 

"I'm sure we can get along,” Pooch replies. 

You say, “O.K., Pooch. Just don’t change shapes 
or talk when other people are around. It will be hard 
enough explaining two Pooches to Mom and Dad.” 


THE END 
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from page 116 


“TIl try to help you,” you tell the monkey. “But 
you better go back to looking like my dog, so you won’t 
be conspicuous.” 

Immediately the monkey changes back into a 
Pooch look-a-like. Now if only your big brother was 
here to help you. 

“TIl just call you Pooch and no one will know the 
difference,” you say. “What kind of fuel do you need?" 

The alien Pooch says, “I don’t know the name of 
our fuel in your language, or even if you have it.” 

Suddenly you hear screams coming from Main 
Street. 

“Oh, oh!” Pooch says. “I’m afraid some of our 
crew may be in trouble.” 

You wonder if you should try to help the alien 
crew. Or should you try to find your brother? 


If you go to Main Street, turn to page 35. 


If you look for your brother, turn to page 86. 
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from page 86 


Beckoning Ron over to a quiet corner, you quietly 
explain Pooch’s problem. 

“O.K.,” Ron says. “Let me see if I have this 
straight. Our dog ran away on a spaceship and the ship 
ran out of fuel, so he came back. I know there have 
been some peculiar things happening tonight, but just 
how gullible do you think I am?” 

The rest of the people at Tillie’s are glaring with 
revulsion at Pooch. 

“Listen, we really did run out of fuel and it isn’t 
funny,” Pooch says to Ron. “I only look like your dog. I 
know the people here are scared of us because of the 
strange things we’ve caused to happen. Well, I’m 
scared, too. On my planet, when we panic, we some- 
times lash out at anything or anybody. I guess that 
could happen here, too.” 

“Sorry. I thought you were pulling my leg,” Ron 
says to you. “Let’s see what we can do.” 

Slowly and calmly he explains the problem to 
everyone there. 

Mr. Frazer, a member of the town council, takes 
charge. “O.K.," he says. “Harry, you're a plumber, so 
you know about metal, and George, here, is an electri- 
cian. We'll go to Joe's Welding Shop and then to 
Collins Chemical Company, if need be. Somewhere 
we'll find the fuel they need.” 


Turn to page 25. 
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from page 2 


Feeling your way up the root-cellar stairs, you 
pound on the door and scream, “Hey, let me out! 
What’s going on?” 

You hear scraping noises and guess that furniture 
is being piled onto the root-cellar door. 

Mr. Boswell calls to you, “Listen, I’ve seen you 
around town all your life and never heard anything 
bad about you. But you being a friend of these weird 
creatures just isn’t natural. How do I know you aren’t 
going to bounce in and out of walls next? So you stay 
put until the sheriff gets here and sorts things out. Your 
friends escaped out the window, and good riddance, I 
say!” 

In the cool, dank root cellar, you sit on a step and 
look through the darkness at the fiery red eyes staring 
back at you. 


THE END 
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from page 99 


“No thanks,” you tell the stranger, and he drives 
off. 

“But he could have gotten us to the sheriff's office 
faster,” says Al. 

“If you had looked closer at him, you’d have seen 
his chest was growing out of the front seat,” you say. 
“He was a shape-shifter.” 

Pooch says, “His ears were green. All Quarklings 
have some green about them no matter what shape 
they've taken.” For the first time, you notice that 
Pooch’s nose is a dark green. 

When you get to the sheriff’s office, you tell him 
what’s been going on. Your words tumble out in a 
rush. When you pause to take a breath, the sheriff says, 
“You did right to come straight here.” 

That’s when you notice his green eyebrows. 

“I guess the sheriff would be the first one cap- 
tured,” Pooch says unhappily. 

Tentacles grow out of the sheriff in every 
direction. When they grab you, you drift off into a 
green fog. 


THE END 
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from page 52 


You turn to run and get help. Instead you are 
jolted off your feet by what feels like an earthquake. 

Without getting up, you look back at the aliens. 
Before your eyes, they are turning into grayish-green, 
eight-legged creatures with piercing red eyes. A 
handful of the thousands of aliens are two-legged. 
Some are growing two or three heads. 

Hearing Observer’s voice, you find it is evolving 
into a bright-green creature with two legs and four 
arms. It shouts to the others, “When you're ready, go 
through the town and drive everyone out.” 

Trembling, you lie still, trying to think. Should 
you try something desperate to stop them? But what 
can one person do? Maybe you should just give up and 
lie still, hoping they won’t notice you. 


If you try something desperate, turn to page 31. 


If you lie still, turn to page 58. 


19 


from page 6 


Observer says, “I studied all that in Earth Science 
at school. But it was so long ago, I’ve forgotten most of 
what I learned. I'd have to give it a lot of thought, and 
I really don’t have time. I’m sorry. I must find the rest 
of my group now. This has been a most stimulating 
conversation, Mr. Harvey.” 

“But you can’t leave now!” Mr. Harvey says. 
“There is so much I want to know about vanished 
civilizations. I’m doing a monograph on the subject for 
Science Teachers Monthly. You must tell me about...” 

“I really wish I could, but I must leave now. We 
don’t have much time here, you know,” Observer says. 

Mr. Harvey shouts, “I can't let you leave now. Dl] 
never have this kind of opportunity again.” 

You look from one to the other. Should you urge 
Observer to stay? Mr. Harvey is your favorite teacher be- 
cause he’s so enthusiastic about his subject. But Observer 
must know best about how much time it has here. 


If you support Observer, turn to page 34. 


If you support your teacher, turn to page 47. 
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from page 5 


“Your dog’s O.K. You ran right past him. He was 
hiding behind a tree near the alley. It seemed like a 
good shape to borrow,” the animal says. 

“Who—or what—are you?” you demand, though 
your voice is shaking. 

“Pm a student,” says the creature, whom you 
can’t help thinking of as Pooch. “Our class came here 
on a field trip after learning about your planet from 
some captured Earthlings. But I'm beginning to think 
the Earthlings weren’t completely truthful with us.” 

While you're still in a state of shock trying to sort 
this out, from down the block you hear a voice shouting, 
“Now you just get out of my garden. I have vegetables 
growing here and they can't take that much shade!” 

Pooch says, “I hope that's not what I think it is, 
Some of my classmates are pranksters. They locked our 
teachers in the spaceship so they could amuse them- 
selves scaring the natives. Put me down, please.” 

You set Pooch carefully down on the ground. 
When he takes off toward the commotion, you follow 
to see what’s going on. 


a_a 


Turn to page 39. 
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from page 103 


You say goodbye to Observer and take a few steps 
in the opposite direction. Then quickly you turn and 
follow the alien. 

It isn’t easy shadowing a shadow. No matter how 
hard you stare, you almost lose it in the darkness. 
Luckily, Observer doesn’t turn around and spot you. 

While you are standing in the middle of Agate 
Street watching Observer in a patch of moonlight, you 
are startled by the sudden blare of a car horn. 

At that moment, Observer shimmers and disap- 
pears. Then it quickly reappears. Could the alien have 
been phased out briefly? 

You follow Observer to the police station, where it 
walks all around the building. It also walks around 
Centerville’s Town Hall and the Stevens Foundry. 

Uneasily, you suspect these are military points of 
interest. You want to keep following Observer, but 
maybe you should try to find where the dimensional 
portal will open. Then you could get help to set up a 
defense. 


If you stay with Observer, turn to page 52. 


If you look for the portal location, turn to page 71. 


22 


from page 7 


Without another word, you rush toward the crowd. 

Running right behind you, Observer cries, “I won’t 
let you do this!” 

You dash down the dark street right into the midst 
of the crowd. The gathering is lit up by flashlights and 
lanterns. 

As you stop to catch your breath, you look over 
your shoulder. Observer must have stopped at the edge 
of the light, not wanting to be seen by these people. 

When you are able to speak, you say, “Listen, 
everybody, I have to talk to you.” 

Everyone is discussing the strange goings-on in the 
town, and no one pays the slightest attention to you. 

Finally you scream at the top of your lungs, “I HAVE 
SOMETHING TO TELL YOU AND THERE ISN’T MUCH TIME!” 

For a moment everybody stares at you. Then they 
all start talking again. 
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Turn to page 30. 
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24 


from page 91 


You explain to the Boswells as well as you can 
about the world from another dimension. 

“They just want to learn about our agricultural 
methods,” you add. 

“Well, why on Earth didn’t they say so!” Mrs. 
Boswell exclaims. 

Immediately the Boswells start talking all at once 
about organic farming and compost and mulch. 

When the dimensions phase out again, the 
observers slowly disappear back to their own world, 
bearing a great variety of vegetable, fruit, and flower 
seeds as souvenirs from their trip. 


THE END 


25 


from page 14 


You and Ron go with Pooch and the others. At Joe’s 
Welding Shop, Joe shows Pooch a piece of aluminum. 

“Got anything like this on your planet? It’s light and 
pliable,” Joe says. 

“We use something like it, but much lighter and 
stronger, for our spaceship frame,” Pooch says. “Maybe 
it’s one reason we're ahead of you in space travel.” 

After sniffing the air, Pooch goes over to a thermos 
bottle. “The fuel I need is inside this,” he says. 

Joe scratches his head. “Caffeine?” he says. “I’ve got 
coffee in there.” 

Something is nagging at the back of your mind. 
Suddenly you burst out with “Hydrogen!” 

“What?” says Joe. 

“There's water in the coffee, H:O. I bet they use 
hydrogen for fuel!” you say. 

Pooch says, “That sounds right. It took us a long 
time to separate our fuel from liquids, but now our 
rocket engines can do it.” 

You supply Pooch with all the water he needs. Then 
you all wave goodbye as his spaceship takes off. 

“Better keep the spaceship a secret,” Mr. Frazer 
says, and the rest of you agree. Something is scratching 
your leg, and you leap away, startled. But it’s Pooch, the 
real Pooch! 


THE END 


26 


from page 11 


“Run for it!” you tell Observer. 

Just as you set out in the opposite direction, the 
moon comes out from behind a cloud, and you are 
spotted. 

“There's a couple more! Get them!“ someone 
yells. You realize that in this poor light, you may look 
like a shadow yourself from a distance. 

The police stay put around the other aliens, but 
the rest of the crowd takes off after you and Observer. 

“Catch them!” a man yells. 

“Lock them up,” another man says. “We should 
keep them around to study them.” 

You and Observer sprint down the street and 
around a corner, crashing into a maple tree in the dark. 

“Quick! Climb up,” you say. The two of you swing 
yourselves up on the lowest branch and climb as high as 
you can. 

The people rush by and swarm all over the street 
hunting for you. Finally they give up and go back. 

Observer says, “My friends are in danger. I could 
try to transport them back to my dimension. But it may 
not work. Do you think we could rescue them some other 
way?” 


i iii ii 
If you think transporting them is best, turn to page 38. 


If you try to rescue them some other way, turn to page 49. 


27 


from page 53 


“O.K., Howie-Walloo, you're going to walk into 
your headguarters with Pooch and me beside you. Then 
you're going to order all your henchmen—or henchaliens 
—to return to the spaceship and go back to wherever you 
came from,“ you say, pleased with your plan. It feels 
good to have a powerful alien under your command. 

But as the three of you march into the barn, 
Walloo shouts, “Grab them!" 

“Heyl" you say, pointing to the furry circlet still on 
Walloo's head. “That thing means you have to do what 
I tell you!" 

“There's just one little thing the two of you didn't 
know,” Walloo says. “The head binder doesn’t work on 
Quarkling officers, only on underlings.” 

A young goat begs, “Walloo, can I have that kid’s 
shape? I don’t like this one.” 

Walloo nods her permission and the secret invasion 
resumes. 


THE END 


28 


from page 47 


Mr. Harvey’s intense black eyes stare at you, and 
you say, “No!” 

Sadly Observer says, “I wish you hadn’t forced 
this on me.” He raises a small box and makes high- 
pitched, unintelligible sounds into it. 

“I've called for aid,” the shadow tells you. 

Wild-eyed, Mr. Harvey says, “If you won’t share 
your knowledge with us, you won't leave here either!” 

With a sinking feeling, you realize that your 
favorite teacher, the dedicated Mr. Harvey, is a 
fanatic! 

Rushing to a kitchen drawer, Mr. Harvey comes 
back with a large kitchen knife and brandishes it at the 
shadow. 

Since you brought Observer here, you feel 
responsible for its safety. You get ready to leap to grab 
your teacher’s hand. 
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Turn to page 65. 
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30 


from page 22 


How can you get them to listen? 

Nearby you see Mrs. Dixon, who’s been teaching 
English at the school for fifty years or so. You look at her 
imploringly. 

Mrs. Dixon gives the crowd her well-known Dixon 
glare. She doesn’t have to say a word. 

Suddenly you could hear a pin drop. 

As quickly as you can, you tell the crowd every- 
thing you’ve learned tonight—about Observer, the 
dimensional gateway in Centerville—all of it. 

People smile or frown in obvious disbelief. Mrs. 
Dixon looks disappointed. “Why couldn’t you have 
written something like that when you were in my 
class?” she asks. 

From the darkness beyond the crowd, a voice rings 
out, “Tell us about the shadow again—I like that part!” 

It’s Observer’s voice! 

People chuckle. You wonder if you should keep on 
talking, or try to catch Observer and drag it into the light. 


If you try to catch Observer, turn to page 62. 


If you keep trying to convince the crowd, turn to page 41. 


31 


from page 18 


Your mind races madly trying to think of some 
way to stop these aliens from taking over your town. 

As you roll over to get up, your back hits something 
hard—the pipes for the field’s sprinkler system. Maybe 
there is some way you can use the sprinklers to help. 

You know it seems ridiculous. And yet, in the back 
of your mind, a memory is nagging at you. What is it? 
You try to relax. 


Turn to page 85. 


32 


from page 112 


Walloo reaches up and feels the furry thing on her 
head. “What next?” she says. “Now I’ve been captured 
by two Quarkling renegades!” 

“One Earthling and one Quarkling renegade,” 
Pooch says. “You shouldn’t have threatened me when I 
hadn’t done anything to you.” 

“Everything has been a disaster,” Walloo says. 
“First, Intelligence botches up the report on this planet. 
They came back from the last visit here and described 
horse-and-buggy transportation, bow-and-arrow weap- 
ons, scattered villages with communication between 
them taking days or weeks. I suppose Ill be hearing next 
that Expedition Headquarters has burned down.” 

“Just when was that last trip?” you ask. 

“Let's see, that was before we drastically improved 
our light-to-speed travel ratio....” Walloo says. 

She goes on trying to pin down the time, but that’s 
all you hear. Her mention of headquarters has given you 
an idea. 


Turn to page 53. 


33 


from page 77 


You decide to watch what happens as the shadows 
phase in and out of the farmhouse window. 

Observer says, “I was wrong. That’s not a joyful 
song. They are deeply troubled about something.” 

As he speaks, one of the shadows comes out 
through a window carrying a kitchen chair which shat- 
ters the glass. Other phantom creatures come out with 
all sorts of items, and soon all the windows are broken. 

Running up to the house with you, Observer 
shouts, “What are you doing? Leave those things 
where you found them!” 

A shadow holding a television says, “We have met 
a great Professor and we must take these items to him.” 

Another shadow, holding a dish towel in one hand 
and a bottle of detergent in the other, says, “He's a 
scientist who threatened to destroy us with his weapons 
if we don’t bring valuables to him.” 

Other shadows are carrying a kerosene heater, an 
old wool sweater, some coins, an empty cardboard 
box, a plastic shower curtain, a book on flower 
arranging, and a typewriter. 

“Valuables, huh?” you say. 


Turn to page 42. 


34 


from page 19 


Even though you understand your teacher's 
excitement, you must support Observer. 

“Mr. Harvey, you’ve already talked for hours, and 
Observer has other things to do here,” you say. 

“You're right,” your teacher says with a sigh. “I 
was being selfish. And we've both learned a great deal 
about the alien dimension. I wish I could write a 
monograph on it, but I’d be laughed out of the League 
of Science Teachers. They would want proof.” 

Regretfully, you and Mr. Harvey say goodbye to 
Observer at the door. 

As Observer walks away, Mr. Harvey cries, 
“Wait! You must tell us why you can phase into our 
world, but we can’t phase into yours!” 

Only the shadow knows. And it has disappeared 
into the darkness. 


THE END 


35 


from page 13 


On Main Street you find jittery little groups of 
people, all describing strange shapes they've seen moving 
and talking. Some people are carrying rifles or metal 
pipes. 

Mrs. Adelbert, the town librarian, in a robe and 
slippers, says, “My garbage can threw itself against my 
back door and demanded to be let in! I called Chief 
Simpson, and he said he was going crazy with calls like 
that. He asked me what I expected the police to do. Well, 
I ask you, if they don’t know, how should I know?” 

“If the police won't do anything, then it’s up to us to 
protect ourselves,” Mr. Hanks from the gas station ex- 
claims. 

“Let’s not be rash,” Mrs. Adelbert says. “They 
haven’t harmed us yet.” 

“I'm not going to wait until they do,” Mr. Bonz, the 
owner of the laundromat, says. “I’m getting out of 
town.” 

He opens the door of his station wagon, and the car 
yells, “Get away from me!” 

“I know that voice,” Pooch says. He calls out, 
“Fellamoor, get away from here—quickly!” 
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Turn to page 50. 


36 


from page 66 


You rush toward Main Street. Only now do you 
risk looking behind you, but you don’t spot any 
pursuers. Still, anything could be a shape-shifter. 

Main Street is only a few blocks away. Plenty of 
people are there, you discover, and all of them are 
yelling. A traffic light, a green cat, and a tall sunflower 
are surrounding your Aunt Hazel. She spots you and 
shouts, “Get out of here! It’s dangerous! Everything’s 
gone crazy!” 

Instead, you and Al shove the aliens out of the 
way, catching them by surprise. 

“My car is just over on Highland Avenue,” your 
aunt says, running faster than you thought she could. 
The car is only a block away. 

“Maybe we should get the sheriff,’ Al says, 
gasping for breath. The sheriff is in the opposite 
direction from Highland Avenue. 


If you run to Aunt Hazels car, turn to page 83. 


If you run for the sheriff, turn to page 99. 
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38 


from page 26 


“That crowd scares me,” you say. “I think you’d 
better try sending your people back.” 

Observer speaks into a small box that makes a 
humming sound. This soon turns into a crackling noise. 

The shadow begins to groan as if in agony. 

“Not going right—" it gasps. “Goodbye, my 
friend. You tried to help me.” Its voice trails off and 
suddenly Observer is gone. 

A horrible prolonged shriek in the distance tells 
you the other aliens are gone too, victims of an 
experiment that went terribly wrong. 

You feel sick with sorrow. 


THE END 


39 


from page 20 


You run toward the sounds of shouting. You and 
Pooch round the corner and discover Mrs. Terwilliger 
in her back yard waving her cane at a tree. 

“You just plant yourself someplace else!” she 
screams at the tree. | 

You gasp at the sudden realization that the tree has 
no business being there. This past summer you had a job 
weeding Mrs. T’s garden. There hasn’t been time since 
then for a fifteen-foot tree to grow in the middle of her 
corn patch. 

What a crazy night this is! 

“Mrs. T,” you say, “I don’t think you should 
threaten a tree.” She goes right on waving her cane at it. 

Pooch says, “It’s one of the students who locked up 
the teachers.” 

You don’t want those troublemakers picking on Mrs. 
T or, for that matter, anyone else in town. You could stay 
and try to help Mrs. T. Or perhaps it would be better to 
have Pooch take you to the spaceship. Then you could 
release the teachers and let them handle the students. 


If you stay to help, turn to page 44. 


If you head for the spaceship, turn to page 54. 


40 


from page 105 


Trying to think of a report that will send the aliens 
packing, you say, “These people are well-armed and 
highly intelligent." 

“These simple life forms?” Walloo says in amaze- 
ment. Looking at you suspiciously, she asks, 
“P'ktryanjomb'Ikdrid?" 

You try repeating the phrase, but fail miserably. 

Walloo says to Pooch, “This creature seemed to 
know the secret password. But it isn't one of us. Now take 
its shape and use it to bring other Earthlings here. If we 
all appear as known locals, the invasion will be well 
under way before the inhabitants realize anything." 

After a short silence, Pooch says, “Perhaps a real 
Earthling would be more effective in luring others here. 
I might do something out of character and alert them.” 

Good old Pooch-alien! 

"Here comes another Earthling now," Walloo says. 
“Let's see if this one will serve as a decoy to save its own 
skin.“ 

Coming down the street is Al Floom, the drugstore 
clerk who lets you read comic books without buying 
them. 

Howie-Walloo is watching you intently. 


If you give Al a secret warning, turn to page 55. 


If you pretend to cooperate with Howie-Walloo. turn to 
page 66. 


4] 


from page 30 


In desperation, you try to convince the crowd. 
You explain again about the danger Centerville is in, 
but it’s no use. No one believes you. 

You're getting angrier and angrier. Why can't 
these people realize you are trying to save them? 

Observer’s voice taunts, “That’s quite an imagina- 
tion you have. Do you see alien shadows very often?” 

Furiously you shout, “I recognize your voice, 
Observer. Why don’t you come out in the light so 
everyone can see you?” 

People turn and wait expectantly. 

“Who is that yelling back there? Hey, Mac, why 
don’t you join us?” a man calls. 

When no one comes, Mrs. Dixon says, “This 
youngster never had much imagination in my class. I 
think we're hearing the truth!” 

A man says, “We'll never let aliens take over our 
town!” 

Everyone voices angry agreement. 

Observer doesn’t say another word. You suspect 
it’s gone to give a report. 

The next day, people joke about the invasion that 
never came. But you have no doubt the invasion was 
called off because Observer brought back word that 
there would be heavy resistance. 


THE END 


42 


from page 33 


A shadow holding a wig on a stand says, “At first we 
couldn’t lift anything. We had to wait until we phased in 
longer. Do you think we have enough valuables?” 

Grimly you say, “Leave those things here and show 
me where this professor lives.” 

The shadows lead you several blocks away to a 
house you know well. The lawn is full of old tires, 
bottles, and rusty cans. The screen door is loose, paint is 
peeling off the outside walls, and the curtains inside are 
dirty and torn. It’s the house of the town’s petty criminal, 
Joe Franck. 

“This is his lab,” a shadow says. “It’s the first house 
we tried to enter. But he discovered us and said he 
needed valuables to sell so he could carry on his scientific 
work. When we refused, he threatened us.” 

With a few hints, you figure Observer could handle 
this situation. But you’re annoyed with Joe for taking 
advantage of these innocent visitors to your town. 


If you let Observer handle it, turn to page 60. 


If you confront Franck, turn to page 72. 


43 


from page 102 


To the Boswells you say, “If you free the shadow 
in the root cellar, I think I can get them all to follow 
me out of your house.” 

Observer nods approvingly. 

After talking it over, the Boswells finally agree. 

Mr. Boswell opens the root-cellar door, and a 
shadow floats up the stairs and out into the room. It is 
quickly joined by the others, who are leaping and 
dancing with great joy. 

The Boswells are still alarmed, but at a signal 
from Observer, the shadows form a line. All the aliens 
quietly go out the door. 

Over its shadowy shoulder, Observer calls back, 
“I apologize for their behavior and assure you they will 
adhere strictly to business during the rest of our visit.” 

You don’t see or hear anything more of the 
specters from another dimension. You hope they have 
an enjoyable and productive stay. 


THE END 


44 


from page 39 


You decide to stay and help. With what you 
intend to be a spine-chilling roar, you make a diving 
tackle at the tree, hoping to topple it. 

OOF! It would have worked much better if you 
had on shoulder pads. 

Grimacing with pain, you slowly get to your feet. 
The tree has disappeared. In its place is a three-foot- 
high gnome in a red suit with a pointed cap. It points 
what looks like a ballpoint pen at you. 

“We told you good little students not to bother 
us,” it says. “When I spray you with this, you'll be 
frozen in any shape I choose.” 

Oh, no. It thinks you’re from the spaceship! 

“Run for it!” Pooch barks. “There’s no telling 
what effect the spray will have on you.” 

But before you can move, you feel a cool liquid 
hitting you. 

Nuts! That's the only thing on your mind—nuts. 
You run along the grass in search of acorns. When you 
see a dog beside you, you scamper up a tree, your 
bushy tail waving. Dogs are a threat to squirrels. 

You have no memory of what your life was like 
minutes ago. 


THE END 
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46 


from page 86 


Nonchalantly you say, “Tillie, Pll have a slice 
with pepperoni.” 

Tillie just stares from Ron to the talking hot-sauce 
bottle. 

Trying to appear calm, you fumble in your pocket 
for money for the pizza. Some of the coins fall on the 
floor and a penny rolls under a chair. 

Pooch chases it and yells triumphantly, “This is 
fuel metal!” 

In the momentary silence that follows, you and 
the dog make a break for it, followed by Ron, with the 
sauce bottle floating over his shoulder. 

Tillie and her patrons stampede after you, 
screaming, “Get that talking dog and bottle!” 


Turn to page 59. 


47 


from page 19 


You decide to support Mr. Harvey, so you block 
the door. 

Mr. Harvey says, “Since you say there are others 
from your world observing here also, they can return 
with the information they are seeking. Surely it won't 
matter that one of you remains behind to share 
knowledge with us." 

“Won't matter!” Observer exclaims. “It will 
matter to me and my family.” 

“That’s a bit selfish!” Mr. Harvey says. “If our 
positions were reversed, I would do whatever I could 
to add to another world’s store of knowledge.” 

“Observer, why don’t you just stay until the next 
time your world phases in?” you suggest. 

“Because it won’t happen in my lifetime!” the 
shadow exclaims. “Never mind. I can’t get past that solid 
door, but I can phase out through the window glass.” 

You both turn and see that the windows are barred 
with shutters. 

“Please reconsider!” Observer begs you. 
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If you say no, turn to page 28. 


If you try for a compromise, turn to page 78. 


48 


from page 1 


You look down the alley expecting to see a cat, or 
a piece of paper blowing around. It doesn’t take much 
to set off Pooch. 

At first you don’t see anything special. Then you 
hear a faint cry, “Help! Get me out of here!” 

When you run halfway down the alley, the voice 
grows louder. But all you can see in the dim moonlight 
is a shadow on a wall. And the shadow’s arms are 
moving. You look all around for the person belonging 
to the shadow. 

There isn’t anybody there but you! Then you see 
that the shadow has fiery red eyes. 

“Help me!” it cries. “Part of me is caught in this 
wall.” 

You're afraid to touch the creepy shadow, but you 
can’t just leave it there. Gritting your teeth, you pull at 
it. But you can't get a good grip. There's nothing 
substantial to hold. 

In frustration, you hit the wall beside it with your 
fist, and the slight vibration is enough to let the 
shadow escape. 

Gasping, the shadow thanks you and begs you to 
help it explore your town and the surrounding area. 
You agree to show the shadow around. 


If you begin in town, turn to page 92. 


If you begin outside of town, turn to page 61. 


49 


from page 26 


You must try to rescue Observer’s companions. 

The police escort the aliens slowly down the 
street, followed by the people carrying lights. You 
realize they are heading for the town hall. 

“Lock them up forever!” a woman yells. 

“On what charge?” another woman asks. “The 
poor creatures haven't done a bit of harm to us.” 

“Vagrancy!” a man shouts triumphantly. “No 
known means of support.” 

“Come on,” you tell Observer. “We'll follow them 
another way. You don’t want that crowd to see you.” 

Taking a longer route, you arrive at the town hall to 
see workmen nailing boards across a window—making it 
escape-proof. || 

“Move along now. The aliens are inside and there's 
nothing to see," a policeman at the door calls out. 

You stand with Observer in the doorway of a build- 
ing down the street, trying to decide what to do next. 
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If you try to break the aliens out, turn to page 73. 


If you try a trick, turn to page 68. 


50 


from page 35 


“Hey, that dog is talking. It’s one of them! Get it!” 
Mr. Bonz yells. 

But just then Fellamoor takes Pooch’s advice and 
roars off down the street. 

“My car!” Mr. Bonz yells, racing after it. The 
others rush after him, waving their weapons at the car, 
which is now far ahead of them. 

You and Pooch are left standing alone on Main 
Street. 

“We may never find our way home now,” says 
Pooch. “Fellamoor is our navigator.” 

“Don't worry,” you say. “Hell get away from that 
crowd easily. Sooner or later he'll go back to your 
spaceship. You can meet him there, can’t you?” 

“You're right,” Pooch says with a sigh. “But we 
still have no fuel.” 

You solve that problem for Pooch, too. The fuel 
the aliens need turns out to be the Earth metal copper. 
And the seven pennies in your pocket are more than 
enough to get the aliens home. 

“Thank you!” says a delighted Pooch. “Would you 
like to come with me and see our spaceship?” 

“I sure would,” you say. Off you go with Pooch to 
see what an alien spaceship looks like. Will you have 
something to tell your friends and family about later! 


THE END 
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92 


from page 21 


You follow Observer all over Centerville. It seems 
to take special note of the post office, all factories, and 
where the main roads exit from town. 

When the alien goes to the high-school football 
field, you are surprised. What could be of military 
interest here? 

Observer is immediately swallowed up in a 
strange darkness on the field. Then you see that the 
darkness is moving and shifting. 

Observer is a shadow among other living 
shadows. This must be where the portal will open! 


If you remain where you are and watch. turn to page 79. 


If you leave to try to get help, turn to page 18. 


53 


from page 32 


“Take us to your headquarters,” you order Walloo 
sharply. If you can get to her headquarters, maybe you 
can find a way to stop this invasion. It’s still incredible 
to you that this leader of an invading army looks 
exactly like your best friend, Howie. 

You and Pooch follow Walloo, down one dark 
street after another, until you come to the Smith’s barn 
outside of town. 

“This is your headquarters?” you ask in astonish- 
ment. 

Walloo explains, “It isn’t close to any other 
building except that house. Its inhabitants are now 
prisoners in the barn.” 

Now what are you going to do? 


If you use Walloo to bluff your way in, turn to page 27. 


If you sneak inside, turn to page 104. 


94 


from page 39 


“Take me to your leaders,” you tell Pooch. “We'll 
let your teachers out and they can handle these rowdies 
before things get even worse.” 

Pooch says, “We must be careful. There will be 
other rowdy shape-shifters all over the place trying to 
stop us.” 

“Come on, then. We’ll go through the alleys and 
avoid them,” you say. 

Side by side, you head down an alley. The moon 
casts only a little light, so it’s difficult to see clearly. 

You nearly jump out of your skin when, behind 
Jensen’s Hardware, a garbage dumpster leaps into your 
path with an ear-splitting screech. 

Another shape-shifter! You don’t know if it’s mis- 
chievous or dangerous. 


If you stand your ground, turn to page 74. 


If you run for your life, turn to page 67. 


D5 


from page 40 


Careful to keep your tone normal so Walloo won't 
realize you're warning Al, you call out, “Hello, Al. 
Amscray.” 

Al keeps coming. “What was that?” he asks. 

“Amscray,” you repeat cheerfully. “O-gay ome- 
hay.” 

“Huh?” says Al, coming up to you. 

Oh, well. You did try. 

“You were up to something, Earthling. We do not 
permit trickery from prisoners,” Walloo says. 

Before you can think of a reply, she zaps you with 
a dissolving ray. 

For you, its... 


THE END 


56 


from page 88 


You decide that when the shadows return, you'll 
dive for the floor. Slowly, so as not to alarm Joe, you 
move toward a corner of the room. 

As soon as the shadows come back, you dive 
behind a chair and peek around it. 

Joe sucks in his breath when Observer dumps a 
huge pile of green bills on a card table. As Joe snatches 
up the money and clutches it, he fails to notice the 
shadows circling around him. 

Before your astonished eyes, Franck slowly fades 
away, along with the shadows. 

Just before disappearing, Observer says, “We're 
removing him from all dimensions. He'll never bother 
you again. Goodbye.“ 

You're left alone. Suddenly you notice the money 
spilled all over the floor. 

“Hey, guys!” you call. “Hey, how am I going to 
get this money back to the bank? What can I tell 
them?” 

All you hear is silence. Sinking down on the floor, 
surrounded by money, you picture the stern face of 
Mr. Quimby, the bank president, as you try to explain 
alien shadows and worlds in other dimensions. 


THE END 
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D8 


from page 18 


As you lie perfectly still with your face on the 
ground, the alien army marches right over you, but 
you can hardly feel them. 

When no more feet or hoofs walk on you for a 
while, you take a deep, happy breath. You get on your 
feet and do a little jig to celebrate your escape from the 
alien army. 

That's when you see the guard they left behind for 
you. You are the first P.O.W. of the inter-dimensional 
war! 


THE END 


59 


from page 46 


For a change, you're thankful that the streetlights 
are out. Leading the way, you turn left at the first 
corner, run between two houses, and duck into a garage. 

After waiting guietly until the sounds of pursuit dis- 
appear in the distance, you ask Pooch how many pennies 
he would need to get his spaceship going again. 

“We can't use it in that form,” Pooch says. “We feed 
long thin strands of it into our rocket thrust engines.” 

“Copper wire should do it,” Ron says. 

“I saw a roll of copper wire yesterday where they're 
putting up that new robotics factory,” you say. 

Cautiously, you make your way to the construction 
site at the edge of town. 

Ron plays his flashlight around and soon locates a shin- 
ing coil of copper wire wound around a large wooden spool. 

“We really ought to ask if we can take it,” Ron says. 
“But finding the owners would take time, and who 
knows if they’d believe us?” 

“If we don’t do something quick, more people will 
get terrified by these harmless aliens, and things could 
get really tragic,” you say. “Do you think we could roll it 
away ourselves?” 

Pooch says, “We could bring some crew members 
from the spaceship to help. That way we could easily get 
the fuel back there.” 


If you follow Pooch's plan, turn to page 70. 


If you try to move the wire yourselves, turn to page 93. 


60 


from page 42 


You decide to let Observer handle it. After a few 
hints from you, Observer goes away with the other 
shadows while you watch the house. 

Shortly they return with the “valuables” you sug- 
gested and carry them through Franck’s windows— 
breaking the glass as they do so. 

“Let's see those valuables!” Joe says, his voice full 
of anticipation. 

His tone turns to one of disgust. “A wig, an old 
sweater, a dish towel? What am I supposed to do with 
this junk?” 

“But we don’t know what is valuable in your 
world,” a shadow says. 

“Oh, get out of here, all of you!” Franck says. 
“Don't waste any more of my time.” 

As the shadows tumble joyfully outside, you 
whisper, “I’m sorry you had to meet up with him.” 

Observer says, “It was our most interesting 
observation. Next to meeting you, of course.” 

Little by little, the shadows phase out. They may 
fade from your sight, but never from your memory. 


THE END 


61 


from page 48 


As you accompany the shadow to the edge of 
town, you ask, “What should I call you?” 

“You had better call me Observer. Your tongue 
may not be agile enough to pronounce my real name,” 
the shadow replies. “I’m from another dimension, 
you see.. 

“No I don’t,” you say. 

Observer says, “You and I normally see only our 
own worlds around us. But there are other worlds that 
are only visible when they briefly phase in together. 
Some of us have been sent as observers to Earth while 
our worlds are in phase.” 

Observer stops to stare at a cat. The cat’s fur 
stands on end and it leaps away. 

“I miscalculated my entrance into Earth. Now I 
have to look for the others in my group. I also want to 
exchange information with one of your scientists. 
What do you think I should do first?" Observer asks. 
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If you help Observer find its group, turn to page (7. 


If you take Observer to a scientist, turn to page 110. 


62 


from page 30 


You run toward Observer’s voice, ready to catch 
the alien and drag it into the crowd. 

But how do you find a shadow in the dark? 

Diving at every patch of darkness that looks 
deeper than the rest, you are soon bruised and shaken 
from leaping into bushes and tackling fire hydrants. 

Every time you are ready to give up, Observer 
whispers from just behind you. 

The crowd laughs harder and harder, watching 
you run in all directions. 

They keep laughing right up to the moment the 
dimensional warriors arrive, and Centerville is thick 
with menacing shadows. 


THE END 
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64 


from page 7 


It takes you less than a moment to figure the 
shortest way out of town. Immediately you turn and 
dash down Crab Apple Lane. 

You hear someone shouting behind you. When 
you realize it’s Observer, you run even faster. 

Observer still comes after you. 

Why? Why would Observer give you a warning to 
save you and then chase you? 

There may be a good reason. Or it may be a trick 
of some sort. 


If you keep running, turn to page 98. 


If you stop to see why Observer is yelling. turn to 
page 10. 


65 


from page 28 / from page 88 


Suddenly a large shadow holding a glowing rod 
appears in the middle of the room. 

The angry man turns to attack the newcomer, and 
you dive at the man to stop him. 

At that instant, the new shadow hurls the rod at 
the attacker. You are in the way, and the rod 
accidently zaps you. 

At first you feel pleasantly light-headed. Then you 
look down. You can see your feet through your shoes, 
and the floor through your feet. Your hands look like 
they’re made of filmy cobwebs! 

Gradually you realize that you no longer have any 
physical existence on Earth, though you remain here in 
a separate dimension all your own. 

You're like a ghost—and you're terribly lonely. 


THE END 


66 


from page 40 


You beckon Al to come to you and the aliens. 
When he is still a little way off, you call out, 
“What's the matter, Al? Aren’t you jogging anymore? 
Show Howie how fast you can run.” 

Al comes over to you at a trot and Howie-Walloo 
whispers, “Good work!” 

But just as Al reaches you, you give him a hard 
shove in the back and hiss, “If you value your life, 
come with me.” 

You sprint away from the surprised Walloo as fast 
as you know how, still pushing a protesting Al, with 
Pooch at your heels. At the corner, you turn down a 
dark street and start thinking about where to go. 
Would you be safer, you wonder, going where there 
would be lots of people? Or should you get out of 
town? 


If you head for Main Street, turn to page 36. 


If you head out of town, turn to page 82. 


67 


from page 54 


You turn and run, crashing into garbage cans and 
tripping over Pooch twice. 

Emerging from the alley with a sigh of relief, you 
are startled to encounter five empty coats barring your 
way. 
They look harmless enough. Maybe you can 
reason with them. 

“Hi!” you say cheerfully. “Why are you trying to 
scare us?” 

One of the coats says, “Oh, we're just toying with 
you lower life forms.” 

Moving closer, the coats crowd you into a rose- 
bush. You fight back a yelp when the thorns bite into 
your back. The aliens remind you of yourself at a 
younger age, stirring up an anthill with your foot 
to see what the ants would do. Just harmless mischief, 
isn’t itP Not to the ants, come to think of it. A prickle 
of worry nags at you, but you don’t let it show. 
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Turn to page 76. 


68 


from page 49 


After giving Observer instructions, you boldly 
walk alone into the town hall. If everything goes as 
planned, your trick should work. 

With a scared expression on your face, you tell a 
policeman, “My parents are away and all the lights 
went out. My big brother didn’t come home and I 
don’t know where to find him.” 

You congratulate yourself on being a great actor, 
until you realize that everything you’ve said is true. 

While the policeman is asking you questions, a 
shadow—instructed by Observer—silently takes the 
keys, one by one, off the wall. 

Soon a policewoman rushes in and says, “The 
aliens are gone!” 

The other police officers rush out to search for the 
shadows. But the policeman you were talking to takes 
you out in his car to look for your brother. 

You find Ron out hunting frantically for you. 

“I couldn’t get home for a while because it was 
dangerous. So many strange things were happening,” 
he says. “And when I did get there, you were gone.” 

“TIl take you both home,” the policeman says. 
“With those creatures on the loose again, it isn’t safe on 
the streets.” 

It never occurs to the officer that you had 
anything to do with their escape. You hope Observer 
and his friends will be O.K. 


THE END 
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70 


from page 59 / from page 74 


You decide to follow Pooch’s plan. It works! 
As soon as the spaceship is readied for takeoff, a high- 
pitched signal to recall the scattered aliens is sounded. 

A lawn mower roars down the street. It is 
followed by a riderless moped, a garbage can, and a 
football helmet. Three bowling balls bring up the rear. 
Then a motley collection of objects comes rushing from 
all directions. 

“That was fun,” the lawn mower says. 

“I think we overdid it. We left a lot of scared 
people back there,” the garbage can says. 

The signal sounds again. It is so high you can 
barely hear it. Suddenly all the objects change into 
eggs with arms and legs. They march meekly into the 
blue egg-shaped spaceship. 

You can’t even tell which one is Pooch. Sadly, you 
realize you didn’t say goodbye. 

You scan the oval faces in the windows. 

At the last moment before takeoff, one of the 
aliens grows a human arm and hand. It waves to you. 
Then it points behind you. 

As you wave back, you hear a familiar bark—it’s 
good old earthling Pooch! 


THE END 


mal 


from page 21 


Turning away from Observer, you wonder where 
to start looking for the portal. Where, you ask yourself, 
would you phase in if you were aliens from another 
universe? 

In the dim moonlight you trip over a bad spot in the 
sidewalk. Doing a little dance step to try to catch your 
balance, you are suddenly steadied by a hand that feels 
like a gluey fog. 

“What are you doing here?” Observer asks 
angrily. 

“Well, I, uh, I was just, uh,” you say brightly. 

“You were following me,” Observer says. 

“Hey, I live in this town. I can go where I want,” 
you say. 

“Not tonight,” Observer says. “You're going to 
take me to the town park. I’ve gotten confused during 
my exploration and lost my direction.” 

The town park must be where the phasing in will 
happen! Then you remember there’s a football pep 
rally there tonight. You and your brother were going 
to go to it before the lights went out and Ron 
disappeared. 


Turn to page 90. 


12 


from page 42 


You're so angry with Franck that the screen door 
comes off in your hands when you grab the handle. 
Your fists thunder on the inside door and the town no- 
good comes running. 

“What do you mean sending these aliens off to 
steal for you?” you demand. 

“Oh, it’s you!” says Franck. “I’m sorry if they mis- 
understood what I told them. Come on in and Ill set it 
straight.” 

He sounds so reasonable that, accompanied by the 
aliens, you go in, remembering too late that Franck 
always sounds convincing. 

“Well, well! So you didn’t like Plan A?” Franck 
snarls at you. Standing with his back to the door, he 
says, "Lets see what you think of Plan B. While you 
wait here, your friends will be robbing the bank.” 

“Why should they?” you say. 

“Because they won’t want to see you get hurt. 
Or don’t they care?” he asks. 

He's gotten away with so many small crimes in the 
past. Now, you realize, he thinks he can get away with 
this. 

“What should we do?” Observer asks you. 


Turn to page 88. 


73 


from page 49 


A jailbreak is risky, but worth a try. 

Your Uncle Max lives just a couple of blocks away. 
As usual, your absent-minded uncle has left the keys in 
his pickup truck. It’s been stolen twice, but he never 
learns. 

In his garage you find some rope, which you put 
in the truck. Then you and Observer drive to the back 
of the town hall. 

Observer takes one end of the rope and sneaks to 
the window of the room where the aliens are held 
prisoner. He ties the rope to the boards barring the 
window. You tie the other end to the truck bumper. 
Then you turn on the engine and hit the gas pedal. 

It works perfectly. The boards tear loose and the 
aliens leap from the window of their “jail.” 

There is just one hitch. Several police officers 
drive after you and catch you. The shadows get away. 

Late that night, as you are looking out through 
the newly-boarded window of the town hall, Observer 
appears outside. 

“It's nearly time for us to go home,” the shadow 
says. “But first my companions will make a 
disturbance in front of this building. When the police 
run out, I will find a key and let you out. Thank you, 
and goodbye!” 

The police almost capture some of the shadows. 
But suddenly the aliens phase out and disappear. In the 
confusion, you escape. 


THE END 


74 


from page 54 


“Get out of my way!” you roar at the dumpster. 
“Tve had it up to here with you alien delinquents.” 

You are poised to run if the dumpster shows the 
least resistance. But, like most bullies, it folds when 
confronted. 

Meekly it says, “I was only kidding. I won't do it 
anymore.” 

“Then come with me,” you say. Following 
Pooch’s lead, you march the dumpster to the town 
park, where you find a blue, egg-shaped spaceship. 

Pooch bites through a rope tied around a handle 
on the side of the craft. The door bursts open. Eight 
eggs with legs and arms tumble out. The teachers! 
Quickly you tell them what’s been going on. 

“We must hurry and stop them!” a teacher says. 

“It will be quicker to sound the recall signal,” 
Pooch suggests. 

“If they respond to it!” another teacher replies. 
All the teachers begin to argue about what to do. 

Pooch looks at you expectantly. 


ge m: 
If you suggest the teachers go after the rowdies, turn to 
page 96. 


If you repeat Pooch's idea that they sound the recall, 
turn to page 70. 
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76 


from page 67 


“So you think we’re lower life forms?” you say 
evenly, careful to keep any anger out of your voice. 

“You don’t think so?” replies the first coat in a 
surprised tone. 

“How about giving the Earthling an intelligence 
test?” another coat says with a giggle. 

An I.Q. test sounds dull but harmless. And you 
can certainly pass any test these aliens can devise. 

“Be careful,” Pooch says. Again you have an 
uneasy feeling, but you ignore it. 

“O.K. by me,” you tell the coats. 

Three empty sleeves reach out, dangling identical 
snakes in front of you. Hastily, you back up. 

“Guess which snake is harmless and you will live,” 
says the giggling coat. 

“What kind of I.O. test is that?” you demand, 
trying to sound calm. 

“Too late to back out,” the first coat says. 


— ii os 
If you ask Pooch to help you choose, turn to page 108. 


If you try to figure it out yourself, turn to page 89. 


"i 


from page 61 


“Do you have any idea where your group might 
have gone?” you ask Observer. 

The shadow says, “We were told to observe your 
agricultural methods.” 

“We'll walk by some farms, then, and see if we 
can find them,” you say. You pass by a couple of farms 
without noticing any activity. 

As you approach the third farm, you hear a 
terrible whining racket and the sound of people 
screaming. Running to the farmhouse, you find 
shadows materializing in and out of the windows. 

You cover your ears, but it doesn’t keep out that 
terrible whining. The screams from the people inside 
the house sound pleasant by comparison. 

“Don’t you like the sound of our singing?” 
Observer asks. “I’m afraid the others in my group are 
more interested in playing than observing. But you 
must realize that it’s exciting to visit another world, 
and it’s so rarely possible.” 


If you go in the house and try to stop them, turn to 
page 91. 


If you watch what happens, turn to page 33. 


78 


from page 47 


Frantically, you try to think of an answer. 
Observer and Mr. Harvey stare angrily at each other, 
neither willing to give way. Finally a simple solution 
comes to you. 

You say, “Observer, you want to find the rest of 
your group. Mr. Harvey, you want to talk longer with 
Observer.” 

They both look at you expectantly. 

“So,” you say, “why don't the three of us go find 
Observer’s group? Then the two of you can talk until 
it’s time for them to leave. O.K.?” 

Mr. Harvey laughs and the tension evaporates 
from the room. “That sounds like the shortest distance 
between two points. You must have been staying 
awake during my classes.” 

Observer says, “In my world we have a saying: If 
everyone is equally happy or unhappy, the right 
solution has been found.” 


THE END 


19 


from page 52 


Your curiosity gets the best of you. You must stay 
and watch. Looking in from just outside the entrance 
to the football field, you see constant movement among 
the huge throng of shadows. The silence is eerie. 

The shadow activity seems aimless at first. But 
gradually the aliens form a thick circle in the center of 
the field. Slowly the circle grows larger and larger 
until there is a line of shadows extending all around the 
edge of the field. 

They seem to be working with machines as 
shadowy as themselves. Creeping forward to get a 
closer look, you are horrified to see that the machines 
are shaped like gigantic jaws. 

You are watching so carefully that you don't 
notice the shadow-guard who grabs you. 


Turn to page 111. 


50 


from page 90 / from page 111 


You march with your armed, desperate neighbors 
to put an end to the alien invasion. Bolstered by your 
stern-faced companions, you confront the shadowy 
aliens. 

At the head of the alien army, Observer says to 
you, “Do you really expect to repel us with this ragtag 
mob?” 

“We'll fight you to the last man and woman if we 
have to,” you say. 

“I'm sorry it has come to this. I hoped you would 
all surrender peacefully,” Observer says. 

As you get ready to rush at them, the phasing in is 
completed. Before your eyes the shadowy aliens turn 
into thousands of huge, upright, crocodilian creatures 
with enormous slavering jaws. 

Without a shot being fired, you and your neigh- 
bors turn and stampede home. 

The battle is over. You hope the planet Earth can 
repel the alien invasion. 


THE END 
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82 


from page 66 


“We'll go out of town and get help,” you tell Al as 
you dash down the street. 

“All the exits will be guarded,” Pooch says. 

“That’s O.K. I know this town,” you say. “Pooch, 
I sure am glad you’re on our side.” 

Pooch says, “I don’t like fighting. We Quarklings 
have a great planet. I don’t see any reason to take over 
anyone else’s.” 

With Al and Pooch following, you climb up 
Miller’s Hill. You run down the other side, hop from 
boulder to boulder across Silver Creek, and crawl 
through the wheat field on Finnian’s Farm. 

When you reach the bull pasture, you walk 
slowly, murmuring, “Good old bull, that’s a good 
bull!” It glares and snorts, but does not come after you. 
Following an old path through a patch of woods, you 
come out on the railroad tracks. They lead you into the 
next town, where you contact the authorities. 

At first, no one believes your story. But when 
Pooch vouches for it, they have no choice. It’s either 
believe him or doubt their own sanity. Now Earth will 
be prepared for the invasion. 


THE END 


83 


from page 36 


Without further incident you reach Aunt Hazel’s 
low, red sports convertible. You, Pooch, Al, and Aunt 
Hazel all squeeze in. 

Aunt Hazel pulls out into the street and heads for 
help in the next town. She skids around turns, making 
excellent time, until she suddenly slams on the brakes. 
The car screeches to a halt. 

Facing you is the biggest tractor trailer you’ve 
ever seen. It’s as tall as a house and so wide it blocks the 
entire street. It has to be a shape-changer, and there’s 
no way to get around it. 

In the rearview mirror, you see another huge 
tractor trailer bearing down on you. Realizing you 
have to do something, you scream, “Push the 
accelerator down to the floor, and everybody duck!” 

You're so close to the underbelly of the tractor 
trailer that you can feel it ruffling your hair. 
But in a moment you are zooming out along the open 
road again. 

In a few seconds you hear a mighty crash. You 
look back to see chunks of metal flying in all directions. 
The shape-shifters accidentally destroyed each other. 

You breathe easier now as you continue on your 


way to get help. 


THE END 


84 


from page 11 


Walking with Observer up to the crowd, you can 
feel the hostility in the air. 

“Let me at them!” a man yells at the police. “They 
can't be here for any good purpose. Look how strange 
they are. What are you protecting them for?" 

“Just keep away,” a policeman says. “We're 
protecting them because it’s our job. They haven’t 
broken any laws.” 

A woman notices Observer. “There’s another 
one,” she says. The crowd turns to the two of you. 
These are people you’ve known all your life, and your 
heart sinks when you see all the angry faces. 

“My people have come from another universe as 
ambassadors...” Observer begins. 

“Who asked you to come?” a man calls out. 

As the crowd surges forward, you step back. 
“Maybe we'd better get out of here,” you tell Observer. 

“But we must find some way to get along with 
your people,” Observer says. “In ten seconds the 
dimensional gates will open and our universes will be 
together for nine hundred years.” 

The encircled shadows begin a countdown, and 
the frightened crowd steps back again. 

“ORS 9... 8776 a 
La Das.” 


Turn to page 97. 


85 


from page 31 
—— SA 


Relaxing works! A phrase you heard somewhere, 
maybe in science class, comes to you: Two objects can't 
occupy the same space at the same time. 

So what? All that effort for something so useless! 

Wait a minute. You look at the sprinkler valve and 
then at the terrifying army. Suppose, just suppose, 
that before they fully materialize... 

It’s your only hope. Without further thought, 
you turn on the sprinkler system. 

As the water hits the strange creatures, they pop 
like soap bubbles and disappear! Just as you hoped, 
they couldn’t fully materialize in a space that was 
already occupied—in this case, by water. 

Leaping into the air, you shout for joy, not caring 
that you are thoroughly soaked. At least you don’t 
disappear. You’ve saved Earth! 


THE END 


86 


from page 13 


You decide to look for your brother. A good part 
of the town’s population is gathered around the 
kerosene lanterns in Tillie’s Taco and Pizza Parlor, 
away from the unearthly happenings in the dark night. 
Sure enough, your big brother is there. 

“I hoped you would have enough sense to stay 
home,” Ron says. “Some really weird things are going 
on. But I’m glad you’re O.K. I couldn’t get you on the 
phone. You want to get a taco or a pizza slice?” 

As he picks up a bottle of hot sauce to put on his 
taco, the bottle shakes itself out of his hand and snarls, 
“Let go of me!” 

Your first idea is to explain to everyone what's 
going on, but you know it won't be easy for them to 
understand. It certainly wasn't easy for you. Perhaps 
they would listen better to your older brother if you 
first explain the situation to him. 

Or should you just act normal, as though nothing 
unusual has happened, until the people calm down 
enough to listen to explanations? 


If you explain to Ron, turn to page 14. 


If you act normal, turn to page 46. 
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88 


from page 72 


“I think he really means it,” you reply. 

Joe is small but wiry, and he could really hurt 
you. So you don’t dare resist or show how furious you 
are. 

After getting directions from Franck, the aliens go 
out. There’s nothing you can do but wait for their 
return. You're the hostage. 

“Want to watch TV while we're waiting?” Franck 
asks, to your surprise. 

You nod. Might pass the time, you figure. 

“We can’t! The electricity’s out, remember?” Joe 
laughs uproariously, gesturing at the kerosene lamp on 
the table. 

There’s just enough light from the kerosene lamp 
to let you see a vague shape outside the window. The 
shape points from you to Franck to the floor. Then it 
waves its arms wildly. 

It’s Observer, but you’re not sure what kind of 
signal it’s trying to give you. Must be something that 
you should do—or not do—when the shadows come 


back. 


— m eee E 
If you jump Franck as the aliens return, turn to 
page 65. 


If you dive for the floor as the aliens return, turn to 
page 56. 


89 


from page 76 


You must figure this out yourself. The rosebush is 
at your back. Three snakes are on the ground in front 
of you, all set to attack. You soon figure out which one 
is the poisonous snake, but you don't dare point at it, 
fearing it would strike. 

Out of the corner of your eye you see what you 
need. Moving as slowly as possible, you bend down 
and pick up a long stick. The coats are motionless. 

With a sudden thrust you pin down the poisonous 
snake with the stick. 

In an awed tone, a coat asks, “How could an 
Earthling figure it out?” 

Pooch cocks his head and looks at you with 
curiosity. “How did you know?” he asks. 

You whisper in his ear. “Only one snake rattled. 
That was the poisonous one!” 

Pooch laughs and changes into an eagle. He tells 
the coats, “You'd better be at the ship when I let the 
teachers out!” 

As the demoralized coats flap helter-skelter down 
the street, Pooch says, “Those rowdies will be taken 
straight home and taught a lesson. Maybe I'll see you 
next trip. So long!” 

Against the moon you see a huge bird flying away. 
You'll miss that dog-cat-pig-monkey-unicorn-eagle! 


THE END 


90 


from page 71 


You pull yourself away from Observer and run. 
To confuse the alien, you head in the opposite direction 
from the park. Leaping over a fence, you run through 
a yard, down an alley, and then race for the park. 

The park is crowded with people of all ages 
laughing and shouting to each other. Everybody from 
Centerville turns out for the big pep rally the day 
before the game with East Centerville. 

You know a high-school band member who’s 
lugging a big bass drum. You ask her to give you a 
drum roll to get everyone’s attention. 

Climbing up on a huge boulder in the middle of 
the park, you say, “I guess you all know that the lights 
and phones are out. Well, a lot of strange things are 
going on.” You tell them about Observer and the two 
universes phasing in for nine hundred years. 

“Judging by the places I followed Observer, 
I figure these aliens are going to take over the Earth, 
not just coexist,” you add. “And the dimensional portal 
is right here in this park!” 

“We'd better get some weapons,” a man says. 

You wonder if you should go along with that, or 
should you suggest another way to defeat the invaders? 


If you agree about the weapons, turn to page 80. 


If you suggest another way, turn to page 94. 


91 


from page 77 


To try to stop them, you and Observer go in the 
house the conventional way—through the door. 
The Boswell family is in a panic. As they talk to you, 
they keep a wary eye on Observer. 

“They came oozing right through the walls,” Mrs. 
Boswell says, her eyes filling with tears. “We didn't 
know what to do.” 

Mr. Boswell says, “Now it seems they can only go 
through the windows. And they keep doing it.” 

“Grandpa shot at them, but the bullets went right 
through them,” says Charley Boswell, a boy your age. 

“We trapped one in the root cellar," his little 
sister, Judy, tells you, pointing to a trap door in the 
floor. | 

“Ah, that's something worth noting,” Observer 
says. “You plant your roots in cellars.” 

“No, that's a cool place some old houses have to 
store vegetables. People used them before electricity 
and refrigerators,” you explain. 

You wonder if you should tell the Boswells about 
the other world, or if you should distract them while 
Observer takes the other shadows away. 


If you explain, turn to page 24. 


If you distract the Boswells, turn to page 102. 


92 


from page 48 


You decide to start in town. Walking beside a 
shadow with fiery red eyes gives you the creeps. But you 
don't want to leave the shadow on its own—you're too 
fascinated. 

The shadow says, “My name is Observer and I’m 
from another universe that exists side by side with yours.” 

You say nothing, but you don’t believe a word of 
this. After all, you would have noticed another universe 
hanging around your neighborhood. 

“I suppose you wonder why you weren’t aware of us 
before,” Observer says, and you jump a little. “Actually, 
our two universes are in different dimensions most of the 
time. But right now, they are beginning to come into 
phase together. Unless something goes completely 
wrong, the two universes will be in touch for nine 
hundred years. So you will be seeing quite a bit of us.” 

“I don’t understand,” you say. 

Observer laughs and says, “You may as well get used 
to the idea. The dimensional gateway is right in your 
town.” 

“In Centerville?” you say, as you notice a large 
crowd ahead. Would it be best, you wonder, to keep 
going in that direction or to steer clear of people while you 
are with this strange creature? 


If you join the crowd, turn to page 106. 


If you avoid the people, turn to page 103. 


93 


from page 59 


You and Ron try with all your strength to tip the 
wooden spool on its edge so you can roll it away. 
But you can only lift it a few inches off the ground. 
Remembering something from science class, you look 
around until you find a long, thin metal pipe. 

“Here, we can use this as a lever,” you say. 
Soon you have the spool upright. 

“Hey, what are you up to?” a gruff voice yells. 

“The watchman!” Ron says. 

“Maybe we should explain about the aliens to 
him,” you say. 


If you run and hide, turn to page 107. 


If you talk to the watchman, turn to page 100. 


94 


from page 90 


The drum roll suggests another way out, 
reminding you of how vibrations affect the aliens. 

When you first met Observer, a slight vibration 
was enough to release him from the wall. Later a car 
horn made the alien shimmer and disappear for a 
moment. 

As a last hope, you line up the high-school band 
and tell them to wait for your signal. As soon as you see 
shadowy figures begin to materialize, you raise your 
arm. 

Drums boom, cymbals crash, horns screech. The 
high-school band has never won any prizes, and the 
members are in a state of panic tonight. 

But it’s beautiful music to your ears as you see 
the invading army begin to shimmer and fade away. 
A scream of frustration rings out and you recognize 
Observer’s voice. 

Then the invaders are gone. 

Your big brother Ron runs up to you. “I hoped 
you'd be here. I’ve been looking all over,” he says. 
Pooch is right behind, barking happily. 

You have the loudest and best pep rally ever held 
in Centerville. 


THE END 
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96 


from page 74 


You go after the bad students. As you and the egg- 
shaped teachers leave the park, you suddenly realize 
that the dumpster-rowdy isn’t with you. 

You and the teachers look around, but it’s a futile 
search. The dumpster could have turned itself into a 
tree or a rock. It would be unnoticeable. 

A high-pitched whining sound makes you all turn 
and stare at the spacecraft. The ship slowly rises to 
treetop height. 

“Dumpster never left the spaceship!” you say. 

Pooch says, “But none of us students know how to 
control it.” 

The ship wobbles wildly and then explodes. 

Poor dumpster! 

As you look at the shocked creatures around you, 
you think, “Poor stranded aliens!” It’s going to be a 
much longer trip than they planned. 


THE END 


97 


from page 84 


As the two dimensions finish phasing in, the aliens 
become completely solid. 

To your surprise, they look quite human. In fact, 
Observer looks just like you. 

The crowd stares at the former shadows. 

Obviously less frightened now, a man says to 
Observer, “What was that you were saying about 
being ambassadors? I’d like to hear more!” 

Showing less fear, the crowd gathers around 
Observer. You whisper to it, “I didn’t want to say 
anything before, but you sure looked weird!” 

“I looked weird?” Observer says, grinning. 
“It was just how I look at home. I don’t know what 
phasing into your universe has done to change me. 
But do you have any idea how strange you look? 
No offense intended.” 

“As soon as we find a mirror, you have a surprise 
coming,” you reply with a laugh. 


THE END 


98 


from page 64 


You run down one dim street after another, 
sometimes stumbling, now and then bumping into 
things. 

Observer’s voice is still calling you, but from 
farther and farther away. You blank the voice out, 
concentrating instead on putting one aching foot in 
front of the other, gasping for breath. 

At last you reach the Little League field outside of 
town. You have to stop from sheer exhaustion. 

Turning into the field to rest for just a moment, 
you find the area is almost totally dark. At first you 
can’t see a thing, though you have a frightening feeling 
that there is movement all around you. 

Then you realize why Observer was shouting at 
you. He was trying to help you. The field is alive with 
thousands of shadows marching toward you! 

You are squeezed into nothingness by the on- 
coming dimensional army. 


THE END 


99 


from page 36 


You all race madly for the sheriff's office. The tall 
sunflower and the traffic light with all its signals 
flashing follow you in hot pursuit. 

A car brakes to a squealing halt beside you. 

From inside the car, a middle-aged man in a dark- 
blue suit calls out, “Can I help you folks? You seem to 
be in trouble.” 

Looking over your shoulder, you don’t see your 
pursuers. They must be hiding somewhere nearby. 
You're sure they'll start running again as soon as 
you do. 

On the other hand, who’s to say that this stranger 
isn't part of a trap? 


If you go with the stranger, turn to page 113. 


If you keep running for the sheriff, turn to page 16. 


100 


from page 93 


As you and Ron explain about the aliens running 
out of fuel, you can see that the watchman doesn’t 
believe you. 

“Pooch, for Pete’s sake, confirm what we're 
saying!” you demand. The dog wags its tail and gives 
you a puzzled look. 

"I'm going to call the cops,” the watchman says. 
Just then you hear a clop-clopping noise, and you all 
turn to see a horse pushing the spool of wire down the 
road. The horse is followed by another Pooch. 

“You get your horse back here with that wire!” 
bellows the watchman. 

“That isn’t our horse. It’s an alien. So’s the dog,” 
you say. Doing a double take at the dog by your side, 
you yell, “Hey, you’re a real dog!” 

“A real dog, is it?” roars the watchman. “And all 
other animals are aliens?” 

Grabbing you and Ron by your collars, the watch- 
man marches you to a telephone. But then he says, 
“How can I tell the police you helped a horse to steal 
my wire?” 

The watchman lets you go, and thé aliens get 
away safely. By the next day, the townspeople are too 
embarrassed to talk about what went on the night 
before. They can’t believe it all really happened. 


THE END 
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102 


from page 91 


You distract the Boswells by talking about the 
weather and other ordinary topics. Observer huddles 
with the other shadows in a corner. 

Suddenly, the other shadows break away from 
Observer. They come dancing in a circle around you, 
singing in their horrible, whining tone. 

Laughing nervously, you tell the frightened 
Boswells, “They must like me!” 

The shadows seem to be trying to draw you nearer 
to the root cellar. Maybe they are trying to get you to 
free the shadow trapped there. You wonder if you 
should do it, or if you should ask the Boswells to 
let the shadow out. 


ee 
If you ask the Boswells to let the shadow out. turn to 
page 43. 


If you try to open the root-cellar door yourself, turn to 
page 2. 


103 


from page 92 
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“Good idea, keeping away from crowds,” 
Observer says. “Or so I’ve learned in my business. 
You've been very kind to accompany me this far. Now 
I won't take up any more of your time.” 

You have been thinking of this strange creature as 
merely a visitor, but now you begin to wonder. 

Just what is Observer’s business? Could the 
shadow be more of a spy than an observer? And, if so, 
for what purpose? You wonder if it would do any good 
to come right out and ask why it is here, or if instead 
you should follow it and see where it goes. 


If you confront Observer, turn to page 7. 


If you keep an eye on the alien, turn to page 21. 


104 


from page 53 


You know this building well. The Smiths used to 
pile up the hay in their barn so you coua leap into it 
from the hayloft. 

“Stay here,” you order Walloo. Because of the 
circlet, she must obey. You crawl through a hole in the 
back wall, followed by Pooch. 

The barn, lit up by other flashlights like Walloo’s, 
is filled with people and animals. You wonder how 
many of them are shape-changers. That gives you an 
idea. 

“Help! Pm stuck in this shape,” you scream. 

“What's the matter?” a cow asks in alarm. 

You say, “We were walking around town and 
there’s something in this atmosphere that has frozen 
me in this shape.” 

Pooch picks up on your idea at once. “The air is 
full of mutant pollutants. I'll have to stay in this shape 
forever,” he howls. 


De 


Turn to page 12. 
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from page 8 
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“H'Bork d’daraggo!” Howie greets you in a raspy 
voice. Before you can ask him what he's playing at, 
Pooch replies with the same phrase. Laughing, you 
repeat it as well as you can. You are about to comment 
on Howie's fantastic flashlight that lights up the whole 
area, when you notice that his hair is green and his eyes 
are a bright orange. 

Pooch isn't Pooch, and now Howie isn't Howie! 
You're beginning to wonder if you are you! 

“What’s your assessment of the likelihood of 
resistance?” the new Howie asks you. 

You can only gape at him. 

“I don’t have time to waste on Quarklings who 
can't perform their jobs,” Howie says disgustedly. 
“Or did this shape I borrowed startle you? It isn't any 
sillier than the one you're using.” 

Pooch whispers to you, “I can tell by those eyes 
that she is Walloo, one of our Quarkling military 
leaders.” 

“The invasion is imminent. I need both your 
reports right now!” Walloo says sharply. 

Invasion! Perhaps you should give her a phony 
report. Later, you might get a chance to escape and 
warn the town. Or, you might try to capture her now. 


If you give her a false report, turn to page 40. 


If you grab her, turn to page 112. 
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from page 92 


Observer points toward the crowd and says, 
“Good, there are more creatures like you up ahead. 
I'm so glad you're with me. Our team is over here to 
observe and act as ambassadors for our universe. 
But when I was stuck in the wall, everyone else I asked 
for help ran off screaming.” 

You resist the impulse to say, “I wonder why!” 

Instead, you say, “Pll do the best I can to help 
you. But do you mind if I ask how you know my 
language? Do you speak English where you come 
from? Or have you been here before?” 

Observer says, “We learned your language 
indirectly. A while back we phased in with a universe 
that had phased in with Earth 160 years ago. Those 
beings taught us. They said no Earthlings noticed them 
here except birdwatchers, because the beings looked 
almost exactly like your robins. They kept silent to 
keep out of trouble. But we want to mingle.” 

You don’t reply. You are approaching the crowd, 
and what you see makes you uneasy. 


Turn to page 11. 
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from page 93 
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Deciding to hide, you all dash behind some 
nearby trees and wait while the watchman searches 
the construction site. 

After a while you grow impatient, realizing that 
the more time you take, the more panic could grow in 
the town because of the aliens. 

Finally you work out a plan and whisper to 
Pooch, “You and that bottle can take any shape, 
can't you? See the watchman's motorcycle over there?” 

Immediately Pooch disappears and there is a 
motorcycle beside you. 

While the watchman is looking behind a pile of 
lumber at the other side of the site, you all creep up to 
the big wooden spool. Using copper wire, you attach 
the spool to the duplicate motorcycle. After whispering 
instructions to the bottle, you add, “Get to the 
spaceship as soon as you can.” 

The alien motorcycle revs up and speeds off. The 
bottle quickly turns into an identical spool of wire. 
You and Ron hightail it back to the trees. The watch- 
man comes running, but he can’t find anything 
missing. Finally he gives up the search. 

Soon the aliens are on their way home, thanks to 


you. 


THE END 


108 


from page 76 


The coats form a circle around you. The rosebush 
is at your back and the three snakes are on the ground 
in front of you. 

“Pooch, you’ve got to help me!” you cry. 
“The snakes all look alike to me!” 

“To me, too,” Pooch says mournfully. 

“You have three seconds to pick out the dangerous 
snake,” says a coat. 

You tell yourself that they are just trying to 
frighten you. And they’re doing a darn good job of it. 

“This one,” you say, pointing with a trembling 
hand at the nearest snake. 

A chorus of coats shout, “Good! Good! Good!” 
as they dance about. 

“This one is the poisonous one,” chortles the 
giggling coat, picking up another snake and throwing 
it at you. 

Pooch whimpers—and that’s the last thing you 
hear. 


THE END 
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110 
from page 61 


The only scientist you know is Mr. Harvey, your 
science teacher. So you take Observer to your teacher’s 
house on Orchard Street. 

In answer to your knock, Mr. Harvey comes to the 
door yawning and carrying a portable fluorescent 
lantern. 

“What are you doing out so late? If you’re having 
trouble with your homework, we'll talk about it 
tomorrow at school,” he says. “I was just finishing up 
marking some papers so I can get to bed.” As he spots 
Observer, he gives a start and says, “Good grief! 
We'd better talk inside.” 


Turn to page 6. 
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from page 79 
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Hands that are not guite solid drag you toward 
the circle of shadows. 

“No!” Observer's voice says sharply. “Keep the 
Earthling away! This is the trickiest part of the 
transfer.” 

The circle grows thicker and smaller, 
accompanied by weird flickering lights and a low 
droning sound that quickly rises to a shriek. 

From a short distance away you hear someone 
shout, “There’s something going on at the football 
field. Must be more of those creepy aliens there. 
Come on! We've got enough weapons to take care of 
them!” 

You pull free from your surprised guard. Now 
what? Perhaps there is still a chance to talk to the 
aliens and stop an armed battle. Or should you run for 
it and join the townspeople? 


If you speak to the aliens, turn to page 114. 


If you go to join the townspeople, turn to page 80. 


142 


from page 105 


Glancing up at a passing jet, Walloo murmurs, 
“How primitive!” That's when you try to capture her. 

You bounce off the Quarkling leader as if she’s 
made of rubber, then land on the ground at her feet. 

“TIl send both of you to the verpits as soon as my 
scouts return! What’s keeping them? Nothing is going 
right,” she says angrily, looking up and down the 
street. 

Pooch comes over to you, and you whisper, 
“What are the verpits?” 

“You don’t want to know,” Pooch replies, adding, 
“but nobody has ever climbed out.” He drops a furry 
loop in front of you, saying, “Put this shape-lock on her 
forehead. She won't be able to change shapes anymore. 
And she'll be in your power.” 

The next time Walloo turns away, you stand up 
and throw the furry loop over her head. 


Turn to page 32. 


113 


from page 99 
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You all ciimb in, and the man in the blue suit 
starts the car. With his eyes on the road, he whips 
something out of his pocket and shows it to you. 

It’s an I.D. card from the F.B.I. 

“I'm Agent Thompson,” he says. “My vacation 
trip took me through your town and I noticed a lot of 
strange occurrences. Hope you don’t mind going out of 
your way—I want to drive to the county seat and get 
some help to clear up this disturbance.” 

You close your eyes and let out a relieved whistle. 
There’s nothing you want more right now than to get 
away from the Town of Terror. 


THE END 


114 


from page 111 


With an effort, you break away from the shadowy 
hands. You rush toward the circle to plead with the 
aliens. 

“No!” Observer cries. “Your mass will destroy the 
equilibrium—nothing extra was allowed for in the 
calculations.” 

But you are going too fast to stop. Hitting the 
outer circle is like going through jelly. But once in the 
center, to your astonishment, you find yourself in 
another world! 

Standing in a bright light beneath a warm, pink 
sky, you face a huge throng of warriors astride mighty 
lionlike creatures. In the distance are tall orange and 
green buildings shaped like cones. It is all strange and 
awesome. 

But you hardly have a chance to take it all in 
when, with a splintering sound, everything shatters. 

Suddenly it is dark again. When the mob arrives 
at the football field with their lights, all they find is 
you standing in the middle of a scorched circle. You are 
safe, and you have stopped the invasion! 


THE END 


N 
ti RAS 
— II T h : 


LU NUN e 
\ WOMB LW N a 


WAY ASS 
NINAS a 


E= 


AAS 


UN 


Li 
2 


aS CE 
Li ne a > 


== 


1 
== 
J 
d 
4 


Ed 


116 


from page 4 


You put Pooch-monkey down, but he doesn’t run 
off as you expect. 

“Pd better level with you,” the monkey says. 
“I'm a crew member of a spacecraft from another solar 
system. We ran out of fuel and had to make an 
unplanned stop here. Fortunately, one of our crew was 
here before, and our doctor was able to clone language 
implants from her brain. Most of us were sent out to 
look for fuel.” 

Your head is whirling, but you finally manage to 
say, “O.K., but what have you done with my dog?” 

The monkey seems embarrassed. “Yes, well, I am 
unfamiliar with your planet, and since your dog was 
trying to get away from danger, I concluded it was the 
most intelligent life form you have. So I borrowed its 
form. Don't worry. I'll get your dog back to you before 
I leave." 

“But how do you do that —change from one shape 
to another?” you ask. It might come in handy in school 
when you haven’t done your homework. 

The monkey says, “I’m afraid it’s a talent you 
either have or you don’t.” 


Turn to page 13. 


You are home alone.... 


When your brother doesn't come home after an hour, you wonder 
what's taking him so long to pick up a pizza. But when you reach for the 
phone, there's no dial tone. And when you try to turn on the lamp, the light | 
doesn't work. What's going on? All you can do is go outside and look for your 
brother. 

The town is now completely dark. The street lights are off, and not a 
single light shines in any house. As you and your dog pass a dark alley, your 
dog runs off in the opposite direction, howling with fear. 


If you want to follow your dog, turn to page 4. 
If you want to look in the alley, turn to page 48. 


You can be sure of one thing: There is trouble brewing in your small 
town. And you may be the only person who can find a solution. You could 
meet a terrible fate, or you may end up a hero. No matter what you choose, 
you can always go back to the beginning and start again. 
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